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Poor Robin's Dream; Commonly called, Poor Charity. 
{know no Reaſon, but this harmleſs Riddle, | 


| May as well be Printed, as Sun to a Fiddle 
To acompleat Tune, well known by Muſicians, and 1 others: Or, Came at Cards. 
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2 Ow n:w rd kellow, what all amozt? But aterwards J did percelve, 
> Jpa, tte tell me wat is the News,; and ſomething moze J did underſtand 5 T 
Trading is dead, ald J am ſozry koꝛt, Tie Stage was the Mold wherein we live, 
which make me look wozle than Jule, (penny, the Atto!s they were all mankind, (fling, Þ 


Ik a man hath no i 3:plopment whereby to ger a And when the Play's ended, the Stage down they at 
he bath no enormen tif that he wanteth money, tlen there wil be no differente in this thing, F 
And Charity is not 11d by any. Between a Beggar and a King. D 


J {av n6thing ta rend nor J'be nothing to lend, The: firſt that Acted J pꝛoteſt, 
fue not ing to do, 3 rarryat — 5 was time with a Glaſs and Dithe in bis hand, V 
E it: 7 in my Chair, dꝛawing near to thefire, With the Globe of the dMozld upon bis bꝛeaſt, 
＋ rt. a 75 . to ſhew that he could the ſame tommand: 
11,3 3% Gert, J Cell into a kꝛtem There's a time ker to wozk, & a time fo2 toplay, T 
Tea Pln ared without Ore a Ti.cam, a time ko; to kozrow, and a time fo! r pay, $0 


2 J esd nac tell What the Play dd mean. End a time that detht Mus all away. 
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{ (1; 1058 0a fioplike an ile done 
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63 in oꝛder takes his place, 

and very gallantly plays his part; 

He fears nor to ſtie in a Rulers face, 
alrhough it cuts him to the heart: 

Pe tells him that all this is the latter Age, 

| hich put the Actozs into ſuch a rage, 

That they kick d poo2 Conſcience off the ſtage. 


Plainly Dealing pꝛelently appears, 
in habit like a fimple man: 
The Actoꝛs at him mocks and jears; 
pointing their fingers as they ran: 
, How came this fellow into our company ? 
p awap with him many a Gallant did cry, 
Foz Plain-Dealing will a Beggar de. 


Dilmulation mounted the Stage, 
but be was cloathed in Gallant attire ; 
Be was acquainted with Youth and Age, 
many his company did delire-; 
They entertain'd him in their very bzeaſt, 
„There he could have harbour, and quietly reck, 


Foz Dillemblers and Turn-coats fare t'c beſt. * 


Then cometh fn poo) Charity, 
methinks the looked wondzous old 
She quiver'd and ſhe quak'd mot piteouly, 
ft g1fev'd me to think ſhe wos g10wn ſo cold: 
She had been rh? City, and in the Country, 
Amongſt the Lawyers and Pobiitp, 
But there was no room koꝛ poo? Charity. 


Then comes in Truth. not cloathed in Wool, 
but like unto Youth in his white Laun fleebes, 
And ſays the Land it is full, full, full, 
too full of Rebe!s, woarle than Thieves, (p1ide, 
The City?s full of Poverty,the French are full of 
Phanaticks cull of Envy, whichozder can't abide, 
And the Uſurers bags are full beſide. 


Hark how Bellona'g Dum they do beat, 
methinks they go rattling though the Town 
Hark tow they thunder through the ſtreet, 
a5 though the; would ſhabe the Thimneys dowe 
Then comes in Mars, the gꝛeat God ok War, 
And bids us face about. and be as we were, 
But When J wah d J fat in my Chair. 
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